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NUMBER II. 





By ADAM FITZ-ADAM. 





To be continued evry THURSDAY. 





THuHurRspDay, Yanuary the 18th, 1753. 








To M. FITZ-ADAM. 





Y ov are to know, fir, that Iam curate of a parifh 
within ten miles of town, at forty pounds per annum; 
that I am five and thirty years old, and that I have a 
wife and two children. My father, who was a clergy- 
man of fome note in the country, unfortunately died 
foon after I came from college, and left me mafter of 


feventeen hundred pounds. With this fum, which I 
thought 
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thought a very great one, I came up to town, took 
lodgings in Leicefter-fields, put a narrow lace upon my 
frock, learnt to dance of Denoyer, bought my fhoes 
of Tull, my fword of Becket, my hat of Wagner, and 
my fnuff-box of Deard. In fhort, I entered into the 
{pirit of tafte, and was looked upon at public.places as 
a fafhionable young fellow. I do not mean that I was 
really fo, according to the town-acceptation of the 
term ; for I had as great an averfion to infidelity, liber- 
tinifm, gaming and drunkennefs, as the moft unfafhi- 
onable man alive. All that my enemies, or what is 
more, all that my friends can fay againft me, is, that 
in my drefs I rather imitated the coxcomb than the 
floven ; that I preferred good company to reading the 
fathers ; that I liked a dinner at the tavern better than 
one at a private houfe; that I was oftener at the play 
than at evening prayers; that I ufually went from the 
play to the tavern again; and that in five years time I 
{pent every fhilling of my fortune. They may alfo 
add, if they pleafe, as the climax of my follies, that 
when I was worth nothing myfelf, I married the moft 
amiable woman in the world, without a penny to her 
fortune, only becaufe we loved each other to diftrac- 
tion, and were miferable afunder. 

To the whole of this charge I plead guilty; and 
have moft heartily repented of every article of it, except 
the laft: I am, indeed, a little apprehenfive, that my 
wife is my predominant paffion, and that I fhall carry it 
with me to the grave. | 

I had contracted an intimacy at college with a young 
fellow, whofe tafte, age and inclinations were exactly 
fuited to my own. Nor did this intimacy end with 


our ftudies; we renewed it in town; and as our for- 


tunes 
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tunes were pretty equal, and both of us our own maf- 
ters, we lodged in the fame houfe, dreffed in the fame 
manner, followed the fame diverfions, fpent all we 
had, and were ruined together. My friend, whofe 
genius was more enterprizing than mine, fteered his 
courfe to the Weft-Indics, while I entered into holy 
orders at home, and was ordained to the curacy above- 
mentioned. 

AT the end of two years I married, as I told 
you before ; and being a wit, as well as a parfon, I 
made a fhift by pamphlets, poems, fermons and furplice- 
fees, to increafe my income to about a hundred a year. 

I think I fhall pay a compliment to my wife’s caco- 
nomy, when I affure you, that notwithftanding the 
narrownefs of our fortune, we did not run out above 
ten pounds a year: for if it be confidered that we had 
both been ufed to company and good living ; that the 
largeft part of our income was precarious, and confe- 
quently if we ftarved ourfelves, we were not fure of 
laying up; that as an author I was vain, and as a parfon 
ambitious ; always imagining that my wit would intro- 
duce me to the minifter, or my orthodoxy to the bifhop ; 


and exclufive of thefe circumftances, if it be alfo con- 


fidered that we were generous in our natures, and cha- 
ritable to the poor, it will rather be a wonder that we 
{pent fo little. 

"T 1s now five years and a quarter fince our marriage ; 
in all which time I have been running in debt without 
a poffibility of helping it. Laft chriftmas I took a furvey 
of my circumftances, and had the mortification to find 
that I was fifty-one pounds fifteen fhillings worfe than 
nothing. The uneafinefs I felt upon this difcovery de- 
termined me to fit down and write a tragedy. I foon 

found 
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found a fable to my mind, and was making a confide- 
rable progrefs in the work, when I received intelligence 
that my old friend and companion was juft returned 
from Jamaica, where he had married a planter’s widow 
of immenfe fortune, buried her, and farmed out the 
eftate fhe had left him for two thoufand pounds a year 
upon the exchange of London. 

I rejoiced heartily at this news, and took the firft op- 
portunity of paying my congratulations upou fo happy 
an occafion. As I was dreffed for this vifit in very clean 
canonicals, my friend, who, poflibly, had connected 
the idea of a good living with a good caffock, received 
me with the utmoft complaifance and good-humour ; 
and after having teftified his joy at fecing me, defired 
to be informed of my fortune and preferment. I gave 
him a particular account of all that had happened to me 
fince our feparation ; and concluded with a very blunt 
requeft, that he would lend me fifty guineas to pay my 
debts with, and to make me the happieft curate within 
the bills of mortality. 

As there was fomething curious in my friend’s anfwer 
to this requeft, I fhall give it you word for word, as near 
as I can remember it ; marking the whole fpeech in ita- 
ics, that my own interruptions may not be miftaken. 

FIFTY guineas! And fo you have run yourfelf in debt 
Sifiy two pounds ten shillings! Within a very trifle, fir. 
Ay, ay, I mean fo. Fifty guineas ts the fum you want ; 
and perhaps you would think it hard if I refufed lending it. 
I thould indeed. I Anew you would. Let me fee. (go- 
ing to the efcritore) Can you change me a hundred-pcund 
note? Whol, fir? Youfurprize me. Here, Fobn! (en- 
ter John) get change for a hundred-pound note. I want 


to lend this gentleman fome money—Or—no, no; I fha nt 


>of 
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want you. (Exit John) J believe I have forty guineas in 
my pocket. You may get the other ten fomewhere 'elfe. One, 
two, three—Ay, there are juft forty guineas. And, pray 
Jir, when do you intend to pay me? 1 had rather be excufed, 
fir, from taking any ; I did not expe& to be fo mortified. 
Extravagance, fir, ts the fure way to mortification. I muft 
deal plainly with you. He that lends his money has a right 
to deal plainly. You began the world with about two thou- 
Jand pounds in your pocket.— Seventeen hundred, fir. 
And thefe feventeen hundred pounds, I think, lafted you about 
five years. True, fir. Five times three are fifteen— 
Ay, you lived at about the rate of three hundred and fifty 
pounds ayear. After this, as you tell me yourfelf, you turned 
curate; and becaufe forty pounds a year' were an immenfe 
fum, you very prudently fell in love, and married a beggar. 
Do you think, fir, that if I had intended to marry a beg- 
gar, I fhould have fpent my fortune as I did? No, fir; I 
married a woman of fortune, great fortune ; and Jo might 
you—What hindered you? But I fay nothing againft your 
wife. I hope you are both oeartily forry that you ever faw 
one another's faces. Are your children boys or girls? 


| Girls, fir. And I fuppofe I am to portion them? But I muft 


tell you once for all, fir, that this is the laft fum you muft 
expect from me. I have proportioned my, expences to my 
eftate, and will not be made uneafy by the extravagance of 
any man living. I have two thoufand a year, and I fpend 
two thoufand. If you have but forty, I fee no occafon for 
your [pending more than forty. I have a fincere regard for 
you, and I think my actions have proved it; but a gentle- 
man, who knows you very well, told me yeferday, that you 
wene an expenfive, thoughtlefi, extravagant young fellow. 
I know not to what length my friend would have 
extended his harangue; but as I had already heard 


enough 
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enough, I laid ‘rhe forty guineas upon the table, and, 
like lady Townly in the: play, taking a great gulp, and 
{wallowing 2 wrong word or two, left the roem without 
{peaking a {yllable. 

I have now laid afide my tragedy, and am writing a 
comedy called, the F rien vp. I do not know that I 
have wit enough for fuch a performance ; but if it be 
damned, it isno more than the author (though a parfon) 
will confent to be, if ever he makes.a fecond attempt to 
borrow money of a friend. 


Y ov R taking proper notice of this letter will oblige 


Your humble fervant and admirer, 
=. H. 

4*, To gratify my correfpondent, I ‘have publifhed 

his letter in the manner I received it. But I muft en- 

treat, the next time I have the favour of hearing from 

him, that he will contrive to be a little more new in his 

fubje&t: for I am fully perfuaded that ninety-nine out 


of every hundred, as well clergy as laity, who have bor- 


rowed money of their friends, have been treated exactly 
in the fame manner. 
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